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tt Swoeetly deel'd with pearly det 
© The morning roſe may blows 
& But cold ſucceſſive noontide blaſts . 
4 May lay its beauties low.” | 
Bux NS. 


1 of his enchanting rains, | 
Shall ner through Caledonia i plains, + 
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ACCOUNT OF THE | 
INTERMENT OF R. BURNS: 


2 od. * 4 


an — 


55 by the regard which is due to the 


ſhade of ſuch a genius, his remains were interred 
on Monday the 25th July, 1796, with military 
honours and every ſuitable reſpect. The corpſe 


having been previouſly conveyed to the Town-ball 


of Dumfries, remained there till the following ce- 


remony took place, The military there, conſiſting 
of the Cinque Port Cavalry and the Angus-ſhireſ 


Pencibles, having handſomely tendered their ſer- 
vices, lined the ſtreees on both ſides to the burial 
ground ; ; the Royal Dumſries Volunteers, of which 
he was a member, in uniform, with km per on their 
left arms, ſupported the bier; a party of that 
corps, appointed to perſorm the military obſequies 
moving in low ſolemn time to the Dead March in 
Saul, which was played by the military band, pre 
ceded in mournſul array with arms reverſed; th 
principal part of tlie inhabitants of that town and 
neighbourhood, with a number of the particular 
friends of the bard from remote parts, followed ir 
proceſſion; the great bells of the churches tolling 
at intervals. Arrived at the Church-yard Gate 
the funeral party, according to the rules of tha 
excerciſe, ſormed two lines, and leaned their head. 
on their firelocks pointed to the ground; throug 
this ſpace the corpſe was carried; the party drev 
up along ſide of the grave, and after the interment 
fred three vollies over it. The whole ceremon 
preſented a ſolemn, grand, and affecting ſpeac!c 
and accorded with the general regret for the lo 
of- a man, whoſe like we ſcarce can ſee again. 
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' BURNS' MEMORY. 


| Tok 
Ltr muſing Melancholy drop a tear, 
And gay fantaſtic Humour heave a ſigh ; 
Let no upballpw'd hand approach the bier, 
Where low in death his ſacred religues lie. 
910 . 0 "BAT 
Burns, bleſt with native vigour ſtruck the lyre : 


Fach heart aſſenting, felt the magic ſound; 


To ſoothe the ſoul the pleaſing notes conſpire ; 
From hill and dale the heavenly notes rebound- 
5 111. 


5 : 1 #9-t1 Wo 
Alive to joy, while joy was on the wings 
To playlul mirth, to humour void of art; 


*'T was Nature's ſelf that taught her bard to fing 

'The ſoug of joy, pour'd genuine from the BELT; 
IV. 

For Genius gone let Scotia melt in tears: 


jedzdl Her darling fon no more ſhail ſoothe her woes, 


oug 
dreu 
nent 


No more gay hope excite, - diſpel her fears, 


Or tuneful flag her ſortows to repoſe. 


el | J. 

The ſoul of harmony, the plaintive ſtrain 

Fall. ſweetly pleaſing on the ravith'd ear, 

Nor let uamov'd the hardeſt heart remain 


In flenge drop the ſoſtly trickling tear. 


* 


. 
See where the pledges ſweet of mutual love | 
Are leſt in pinching penury to pine: 
O! if ye hope ſweet mercy from above, 
L. ct mercy {wcet, to gen'rous deeds incline. 
| VII. 6 
A widow:s woes, a mother” s tears revere, 
And helpleſs babes, their father now no more: 
The fight of theſe, alas! belov'd and dear, | 
His dying breaſt with bitter anguith tore. 
VIII. 
His Jeanie's woes, his helpleſs babes forlorn, 
The proſpect dire of penury and want, 
The inſolent contempt, the baughty ſcorn, 
The look diſdainful, and the bitter taunt. 
IX. 
Theſe, from th' unfecliog never ceaſe to fall 
With all their weight upon the wretched head; 
This well he knew: —the thought that heart ap- 
pall'd | 
That ſmil'd in pain deſcending to 10 dead. 
| , 
O!] may his ſhade reviſit oft with joy . 
Theſe ſcenes which once to rapture um his 
mind: pi 
To glad his ſhade, your friendly aid employ, 
To fuccour thoſe he to your care conſign' d. 
XI. 
When just about to bid this world adieu. — 
His laſt advice ſtill rings upon my ear, 
« 'Thele dying words, | now impart to you, 
FO! might the world with due attention hear, 
XII. . 
* rita youth of ſyren vice beware: 
er Learn from my fate the helpleſs lot of man; 
With caut ion learn to ſhun each gilded ſnare; 
* O'crlook my faults, and all my brauties ſcan," 
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Conſign'd to earth, here reſts the lifeleſs TOR 0 
Which once a vital ſpark from heav'n inſpir'd. + 
The lamp of genius ſhone full bright its day, 
Then leſt the world to mourn its light retir dt. 814 
; | H. 17550 
e 8 While. deri sgban ieee orb | which lebe, the 
ſphercs, 15 b a 
While mountain ſtreams deſcend to ſwell chain, 
While changeſul ſeaſous mark the rolling years; | 
T hy fame, O Burns! let Scotia uin retain. 


R A Few fleeting years are now over and gone, 
ap- | Since thou, plealing Bard, Canin JOS to our » 
view; ; 
Enlightea'd by Genius, true Genius alone 
N we we thee thy progreſs Parfag⸗ 
R II. n 
his | We beheld in thy ſtrains the folemn and the gay: | 
I To Nature ſtill true they came home to the heart ; : 
Deſpiſiog the weak ſinely poliſhed lay, 
Thou caſt far behind the refigements of art. 
III. 
hut ah! what avail'd it that Heaven did beſtow 
A mind ſo capacious all Nature to ſcan; 
Shall I point out thoſe frailties which bumbled 
ir. - thee low, | 
| Andlevell'd thee down with the v weakef of man. 
IV. 
Y No! Peace to thy ſhade let 1 frailties en 
e; | i the cold, filent grave, where thine aſhes are laid; 
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Thoſe who love thee, oy Faults will with pity 
5 diſeloſe, 
5 And weep o'er the 40 which now covers wy 
"Uh ned. : | | 
ll Alas! ſweeteſt Bard, ſhall the green turf we raiſe, 
| Be all the memorial to hand down thy name ? 
" No other thou needeſt, thy ſtrains are thy praiſe, 
1 And theſe till ſhall render immortal thy lame. 
+ Glafoeow, July 26, 3 1 al 
| 1 Gkxius of Scotia mourn! 
E 1 0 Cypreſs heſtrew the urn 
_ Where BukNs lies dead; 
= No—Here the laurel gives 
- * Her never fading leaves 
=_ To crown his head, 
—_ Scotia! tho? cold thy clime, tho' hard Fas ſoil, | 
1 =_ Where Nature foſters life by brawuy toil—- * 
3 Yet Genius lives—thy hills and rocks inſpire 
5 The Muſes love, and force Poetic fire. 
2 5 
0 Weak glows that fire the Muſes droop 
: Genius, unprop'd, begins to ſtoop— + 
Her Bard is gone. | 
a Ina his plain breaſt that radiant light, P 
: Deriv'd from Heav'n, with ardour bright, 3 
Y Refulgcat ſhone. 
5 Sweet Bard, adieu! While Scotia bears a name; 
# Whilſt Merit claims the laurel; Genius fame; 
Thy name ſhall live—and tho? the world decays, 
[ More yigorous {till ſhall grow thy matchleſs praiſe. 
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- ROBERT BURNS, 


' WRETTEN BY HIMSELF, 


I; there a whim-inſpired fool, 


Ove faſt for thought, owre hot for rule, 


Owre blate to ſeek, owte proud to ſnool, | 
| Let him draw near; 
Aud ore this graſſy heap fing dool, 
And GER: a tear. 
—  « 
Is there à Bard of ruſtic ſong, 
Who, noteleſs, ſteals the crowds among, 
That weekly to this area throng, 
| O, paſs rot by! 4 
But, with a frater-ſeeling ſtrong, 
Here, heave a 6G 5 
In. 1 
1 here a man whoſe judgment ctear, 
Can others teach the courſe to ſteer, 
Yet runs, himſelf, life's mad career, 
| Wild as the wave; 


888 ae through the ſtarting tear, 


Survey this 9 46 | 
IV. | 
The poor Inbabitant below 
Was quick to learn and wiſe to know, 
And keenly felt the friendly glow, 
And fofter flame,” 


But thoughtleſs ſollies laid him low, 


And ſtain'd his name! 
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Reader, attend—whetticr thy ſoul 
Soars fancy's flights beyond the pole, 


Or darkling-grubs this earthly bole,” 4% 
In low purſuit; 


Know, prudent, cantious \ ſelf-controul, 
ts Wiſdom's root. 


A PRAYER IN THE PROSPECT: OF DE4 ru. 0 


| E 
O Tnou nee 3 Cauſe 
Of all my hope and feat } 
In whoſe dread preſence, ere an hour, 


Perhaps, l muſt appear! 
II. | 
If 1 have wander'd in thoſe parks. 
Of life I ought to ſhun; 
As ſomething, loudly, in my breaſt, 
Remonſtrat es 1 bave eee | | 
| | In.” ; 
Tnou know'ſt that Tyuov baſt formed me 
With paſſions wild and ſtrong; 
And lining to'their eee voice 
Has oſten led me wrong. 
IV. a 
Where human Weakneſs has come ſhort,” 
Or Frailty ſtept aſide, 
Do Trov, All Good! 'forſuch Tapv A 
In ſhades of darkneſs Ride. 2 « \ 
V. 5 43 81 | 
Where with intention Þ AYE | err d, kts 
No other plca I have, 
But, Tunov art Good—and Goodneſs Rilt 
Delighteth to forgive, 
FINIS. 
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